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by what I said." Few men are so strong as to be
completely proof against this sort of flattery. But it
goes further. He displays a real interest in the fortunes
of the obscure. If he is listening to a speech he will
laugh beatifically at the most laborious jokes at his
own expense, or applaud a sympathetic sentiment with
a deep-toned "Hear, hear!55 or turn to face the
speaker with respectful attention. He knows he can
be seen, even by an embarrassed orator, and that his
slightest movement counts. Or he is said to greet
Mr. Smith with a youthful buoyancy. "Are you
going to speak to-day? Did you catch the Speaker's
eye? How did your speech go off?" Whatever the
answer, elated, depressed or indifferent, he will be
ready with just the right word of encouragement.
Some eminent men are charming to strangers and
intolerable in the family circle. Lloyd George is
always ready to radiate great waves of charm, which
he seems to manufacture and store in his supremely
happy home. That is the one citadel which all the
efforts of his detractors cannot destroy, for whatever
else he may be he is a most successful father. His
relationship with his four children is as perfect as
such a thing can be.
Gwilym and Megan have been in the House for a
joint total of twenty-two years. Being Liberals they
could hardly expect office, though for a brief period
during the first National Government of 1931 Major
Gwilym was Parliamentary Secretary to the Board
of Trade. Both have inherited their father's charm.
Both, as politicians go, are curiously natural. In
no other respect do they resemble each other or
their father. Major Lloyd George is a large man
with a strong physique always ready to talk on
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